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How we saved the life of a Chatak 

By Rajendra and Shilpa Gadgil 

For Shilpa and me, bird-watching is our hobby. We are amateur bird-watchers, who wander 
about, as and when we find the time. During this monsoon, we decided to roam in the 
Satpuda jungles, along the Shahada-Dhadgaon Road in Dhule district of Maharashtra. 

On 25 th June 2017: We came up to a cluster of hillocks along the Dhadgaon Paytha (foot¬ 
hills), full of palas trees (Flame-of-the-forest or Bastard teak), as if it were “Palas-van”. 
Everywhere, green shoots were sprouting; the soil was still moist; the profusion of insects 
had come out bursting alive! 

The Red-Vented Bulbul, the Brahminy Maina (Starling), the Rakhi Vat-Vatya (Ashy Priniya) 
and Surya-Pakshi (Sun-bird) were feasting on the insects. The trees awaited the coming of 
bird-nests; their branches ready to protect the eggs and little creatures. With worms, insects 
and grass-hoppers everywhere, there was plenty of food for the babies-to-come. The birds 
need not worry about feeding their young ones. 

Along with our friends-of-birds and Janarth activists Karamsingh and Barsingh, we entered 
the forest, as dawn was breaking. Faraway, we could hear the high-pitched cries of the 
Paushya( Common Hawk Cucko). Where the Paushya is found, the Chatak(Pied Cuckoo) 
cannot be far behind. But little did we know that we would meet the Chatak unexpectedly, 
only to free it from being captured! 

We had wandered about for two to three hours in the morning. It was 8.30am by the time 
the mist had lifted and the sun’s rays filtered through the crowd of clouds. We had circled 
the hill and moved ahead, when we met a shepherd-boy. While inquiring about birds in the 
area, we were told, “Saheb, traps have been set to catch the birds in their nests.” All the joys 
of our journey vanished, and we set out searching for the bird nests. 
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Suddenly we thought we heard the pitiful fluttering of wings at a height of 15-20 feet, from 
within the dense foliage of a palas tree. Quickly, Karamsingh climbed up the tree. He found 
the nest of the “Motha Raklii Satbhai (Large Grey Babbler) and shouted: “There is phaas 
(noose) in the nest and a bird’s neck is trapped in it”. In a flash, he cut the noose; freed the 
bird’s neck and brought it down. 

We had unexpectedly met the Chatak (Pied Cuckoo) and that too - at the Door of Death! 

If we had reached it a little later, we could not have saved its life. After the bird was brought 
down, Barsingh gently extricated the thin cords of the noose, wrapped around the bird’s 
neck. Its beak stretched wide open and its breast beating fast, the Chatak was thoroughly 
frightened. 

We stroked it and released it into the wild. The Chatak leaped and disappeared into the 
Palas-van. We were all thrilled because we had been able to save the life of bird in danger. 
Having saved the Chatak from Yama-Sadan, Shilpa and I wanted to know how the noose 
was set and the trap was laid. 

Karamsingh asked the shepherd-boy to show us how the trap was laid. In a few seconds, the 
boy prepared the noose, showed us how a bird was trapped in it and demonstrated how to 
set up the trap in a nest on a nearby tree. 

He also set up a trap in the court-yard of a nearby hut and scattered some rice grains. Soon 
the hens came to eat the rice and the leg of a cock was caught in the trap. We freed the cock 
at once. But the sight sent shivers down our spine and the hairs on our arms stood on end! 

We asked Karamsingh to go into the jungle and fetch the shepherd-boy. Then Shilpa and I 
discussed with him. Today, we had been able to save the life of one Chatak. But how many 
birds get trapped daily and die? 
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We explained to the villagers, in simple words, how we human beings take part in destroying 
Nature, when we kill the birds and about the importance of birds in our lives. They said they 
were sorry and promised that, when moving in the jungle if they saw a trap, they would 
remove it. They said they would spread the word not to lay traps and lull birds. 

We realised that it was important to educate the villagers in the padas against laying traps to 
kill birds. We were happy that our insistence in wandering in the jungle during the rains had 
borne some fruit and we had saved the life of a Chatak. 
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